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Simply a thank-you gesture 


by Niyurika 


Summary 


Instead of saying thank-you, Inukai gave Tsuji a kiss every time he was rescued. It took 
Tsuji a long while to figure out the meaning of these kisses. 


Notes 


I came to like Inukai a lot while re-reading WT, and the fact that Tsuji was always around 
to support him is very endearing to me. That's why I wanted to write something about them 
and this fic came to existence. 


This is my first time writing a fic like this and I enjoyed it more than expected. 


Hope you will enjoy it too :D. 


See the end of the work for more notes 


Sometimes Tsuji wondered if giving a kiss wasn’t any different from forming a smile in Inukai’s 
unpredictable mind. 


It wasn’t that unusual for Tsuji to save Inukai in a battle, if not saying there was literally no match 
that didn’t happen. However, after their demotion from A-rank to B-rank, Inukai had started that. 
Tsuji frowned slightly, sneaking a glance at his older teammate who was leaning on the wall of 
their operation room, waiting for Ninomiya to come back from the rank war. 


For some reason, Inukai caught his brief look and waved at him with his familiar smile. Having no 


choice but nodding in response, Tsuji then unconsciously touched his lips. 
“Tt’s a thank-you for saving me.” 


The vague answer played in Tsuji’s memory as he remembered the first time Inukai had suddenly 
kissed him right after a rank war, on the lips. It was only a quick peck, too fast for Tsuji to 
comprehend or feel anything, but it was a kiss, no less. It’d taken him almost five minutes to blurt 
out ‘Why?’ and that was Inukai’s answer. 


It was ridiculous if Tsuji thought about it. It wasn’t the first time he’d appeared in time to rescue 
Inukai from an ambush, and surely wasn’t the last. Yet, Inukai’d just decided to do that. Ever since 
then, every time Tsuji successfully defended Inukai, he would receive a kiss afterwards. They were 
all fast and almost tasteless like a breeze brushing his lips. But saying it didn’t bother Tsuji would 
be a lie. 


Therefore, he confronted Inukai not long after, during their break time at school. 


“Do you hate it?” Inukai asked nonchalantly, tilting his head to the side, with his usual superficial 
smile. 


It was never about hating or liking. What bothered Tsuji was that he never understood the meaning 
behind that action. However, when he said he didn’t hate it, Inukai brushed the matter off entirely. 


“Tf you don’t hate it, then it shouldn’t matter, should it?” 


With that line of reasoning, Tsuji knew he wouldn’t get any more information from his teammate 
so he dropped it. Inukai had a point there. As long as the action itself wasn’t a problem, there was 
no inconvenience accompanying it. 


And just like that, kissing as a thank-you had become their habit. 


“Tnukai-senpai.” 


The blonde teammate looked at Tsuji, head tilting. “What is it, Tsuji-chan?” he asked, taking a sip 
from his cup of oolong tea. 


“Why didn’t you kiss Ninomiya-san earlier?” 
Inukai spat out the tea he hadn’t swallowed. Tsuji took a step back in time to evade. 
“He shielded you, didn’t he?” Tsuji raised an eyebrow. 


Coughing a few times before chuckling, Inukai shook his head with an exasperated smile. ““What is 
the chance of me not being blasted to smithereens after kissing him?” he questioned. 


Tsuji put a finger on his chin. “Zero. I’m afraid.” he answered honestly without much thinking. 
“You got it.” Inukai laughed. 


So if Ninomiya-san doesn’t kill you, you will kiss him? The question was at the tip of Tsuji’s 
tongue but he swallowed it back. Who Inukai might kiss wasn’t his business because to Inukai, a 
kiss could mean nothing more than waving his hand. 


“What do you think a kiss tastes like?” 


Tsuji snapped his head to Inukai as soon as he heard the whisper. How dare Inukai ask that when 
he kissed him all the time. However, before Tsuji could say anything, Inukai waved his hand 
dismissively and put a finger on his lips. Let’s talk later. 


Tsuji rolled his eyes, looking back at the screen only to find that the kissing scene was gone. He 
gave his teammate a sideway look to which Inukai smiled back innocently. 


This movie weekend wasn’t supposed to be with just them but for the whole squad. However, 
Ninomiya had something to attend to at the last minute and Hiyami didn’t want the captain to be 
the only one left out of the squad activity, so in the end, only Tsuji and Inukai arrived at the movie 
theater. Tsuji had suggested delaying the plan to wait for their remaining teammates but Inukai had 
whined that he’d already emptied his schedule for today, so if they didn't watch the movie, he’d be 
left with nothing to do. Tsuji had given in. 


It wasn’t a bad decision after all. The movie was about human armies fighting against dinosaurs, 
which coincidently included both their interests, so it wouldn’t be bad to watch it again when 
Ninomiya and Hiyami found some free time. Tsuji was astounded by the imposing dinosaurs so his 
eyes were glued to the screen most of the time. On the other hand, when the armies sent their 
aircrafts to the battleground, it was Inukai’s turn to be impressed. It was almost entertaining to see 
his talkative teammate holding his breath and staring at the screen in complete silence. 


Because the movie ended with a peaceful solution, Inukai and Tsuji got in a heated discussion 
about which side was stronger if the war went all the way to the bitter end. None of them backed 
down until they somehow reached the topic of the general of a specific army and his second in 
command, which was also his lover. 


“That reminds me of your question, Inukai-senpai.” Tsuji blurted out before he could think 
properly. 


Caught off guard while thinking of his next argument, Inukai sent him a clueless look. “What 
question?” he asked. 


Too late to retreat, Tsuji continued: “The question about the taste of a kiss.” 


Inukai blinked but didn’t take long to switch back to his usual nonchalant expression. “I 
remember,” he said, “What’s about it?” 


“Shouldn’t you have the answer?” Tsuji tilted his head slightly. 


Inukai scratched his cheek, pretending to be in deep thoughts. “Are you implying that I’ve kissed a 
lot?” he said, faking a pout, “Despite my appearance and popularity, I don’t have any experience in 
that field, Tsuji-chan.” 


Tsuji knew at least that much. Inukai was a grade above him but they always had lunch together at 
school. If Inukai was in a relationship, that wouldn’t be possible. However, not being in a 
relationship wasn’t equal to not kissing anyone. This was just a way for Inukai to change the course 
of their conversation. Tsuji knew far too well not to be led astray. “No,” he said flatly, “You 

should know because you always kiss me, Inukai-senpai.” 


Seemingly not expecting this retort, Inukai widened his eyes for a brief moment before laughing. 
“You're right,” he agreed, putting a hand on the back of his neck. “So what does it taste like to 
you?” he suddenly asked. 


Tsuji paused for a couple of seconds. “It doesn’t taste like anything.” he answered honestly. All 
their kisses were too quick to leave as much of a taste. 


Inukai’s smile shrunk by a tiny bit, almost unnoticeable. “So,” he echoed, “it doesn’t taste like 
anything.” 


“How about you?” Tsuji prompted. 
Inukai shrugged, “Who knows.” 


That was the cue to end their discussion. And they parted ways after a few moments of silence. 


After that movie weekend, Tsuji noticed their habitual kiss lingering longer than it used to, enough 
for him to feel the softness of Inukai’s lips and a faint scent of lip balm before they pulled apart. 
Inukai didn’t seem conscious of it or he was just too good at hiding his intention. Usually Tsuji 
could see through his teammate’s mask, but because he had accepted this action without 
understanding its nature, he failed to grasp Inukai’s thinking process this time. 


He wanted to consult someone but there wasn’t anyone in the same situation. Taking into account 
the amount of people who understood Inukai, Tsuji felt even more hopeless. Ninomiya was a 
serious lost case while Hiyami would barely care about this matter. There was one more person in 
Border who could be considered to understand Inukai to some degree but Tsuji doubted Kageura 
would be of help. 


Having no choice, he came back to the obvious answer: asking Inukai himself. 


“Tt’s longer? I had no clue.” Inukai seemed genuinely surprised. He wrinkled his eyebrows, 
crossing his arm. 


This was a lie. Tsuji let a chuckle slip. It was said that Inukai was difficult to read but when you 
got to know him, it was easier than expected. 


“Okay, that was intentional.” Inukai sighed, an exasperated smile on his lips. “I hate that knowing 
chuckle.” 


Tsuji sent his senpai a smile without saying anything. 


Inukai put his hands on his hips, giving up. “Somehow I hate that smile even more.” he mumbled. 
Tsuji tilted his head innocently. “Never mind,” Inukai waved his hand dismissively, “For your 
question, I... don’t know.” 


Tsuji waited for a few seconds to make sure Inukai wasn’t joking around. It seemed that he wasn’t. 
“You don’t know?” Tsuji confirmed. 


Scratching the back of his head, Inukai smiled wryly. “Well, not that I really don’t know why I did 
it, but I don’t have a proper reason.” he reasoned, looking to the side, “I just feel like doing it.” 


“T see.” 


Inukai snapped his gaze back to the black-haired teammate. “Really?” he held out a hand with the 
palm facing upwards, “You accepted it just like that?” 


Tsuji stared at his senpai, “You didn’t lie, did you?” 


“No, I didn’t.” Inukai shook his head. 
“Then why shouldn’t I acknowledge your answer?” 


Inukai opened his mouth but failed to say anything. 


Ever since then, Tsuji began to notice the subtle changes in their kisses depending on Inukai’s 
mood. When Inukai was happy, he would cup Tsuji’s cheek and give him a quick peck on the lips. 
If something went wrong in the rank war and Inukai failed to accomplish his mission, he simply 
leaned in and touched lips ever so slightly. Annoyance was the most apparent because Inukai 
would grip his shoulders when their lips met and tended to stay close as he regulated his breathing 
to calm down. 


Since Inukai was rarely honest about his feelings, Tsuji found it fascinating to have another way to 
read him. However, it raised a problem that Tsuji never expected to have: he began to anticipate 
that thank-you kiss. It was true that he always saved Inukai in a battle — one way or another — but it 
wasn’t one hundred percent of the time, especially when they were transported to unfavorable 
positions. There were still a few cases where Tsuji didn’t have a chance to defend Inukai; and when 
the match ended, he subconsciously glanced at Inukai only to realize a second later that there 
wouldn’t be any kiss. Inukai seemed to relish those moments as he sent Tsuji a knowing smile. 


You look forward to it that much, Tsuji-chan? 


Even without Inukai making a sound, Tsuji could clearly guess what was going through the mind 
of his sly teammate. He wished there was a hole nearby to hide himself together with this 
embarrassing habit. 


The price of being able to understand Inukai better than anyone had to be running around in the 
palm of his hand, Tsuji guessed. Was this a fair trade? Tsuji could live without the answer. 


Now that Tsuji thought about it. Why was he shy about it? They had been kissing for almost a year 
and this was the only thing he found embarrassing? How come being caught hoping for a kiss was 
more embarrassing than kissing itself? 


Tsuji thought he could never answer those questions until he was saved by Inukai in a rank war. 
The situation was dire, and Inukai — who was with more injuries and closer to bail out — sacrificed 
himself to take a heavy shot for Tsuji so he could protect Ninomiya, ensuring their victory. It was a 
logical course of action, yet Tsuji couldn’t feel satisfied with their win as much as he should. He 
wondered why. He’d done his best as usual, so had Ninomiya, Inukai and Hiyami. What had 
happened was inevitable as any other matches, yet something felt wrong... 


Transported back to their operation room after the winner was announced, Tsuji and Ninomiya 
were greeted by Hiyami’s simple “Good work’ and Inukai’s sunshine smile. 


“Great job-” 


Before Inukai could finish his sentence, Tsuji reached out, grabbing his shirt collar and pulling him 
in a kiss. A gasp was heard but Tsuji couldn’t care less whose it was as their lips collided stronger 
than he’d intended to. Inukai clearly held his breath and Tsuji could feel a slight tremble from his 
lower lips for a second before they pulled apart. 


Now this was the sight Tsuji could never expect: Inukai stared at him, eyes widened to the point 
they could pop out. A violent red spread across his stunned face, reaching even to the tips of his 


ears. 


Tsuji instinctively reached out his hand again, wanting to touch Inukai’s face but he jumped 
backwards, guarding his face with an arm. 


“T-P ll be back later!” Inukai yelled and bolted out of their operation room like his life depended on 
it, leaving behind three confused teammates. 


When Inukai was gone, Tsuji turned to the other two in the room and found Ninomiya looking as if 
he’d received a sincere praise from Kako and Hiyami equally shocked with her mouth hanging 
slightly open. 


It took Ninomiya a whole five minutes to finally stammer: “Wh-What's going on?” 


Even in Tsuji’s wildest dream, he wouldn’t expect Ninomiya to stammer, because he was just that 
composed. However, this phenomenon was still a level below Inukai’s blushing. That sight was... 
miraculous. 


Tsuji placed a hand over his heart. It was beating steadily now, but he was certain that it’d skipped 
a beat earlier, when his senpai had been stuttering with his bright red face. He didn’t know Inukai 
could look that cute- 


“Tsuji,” Ninomiya called, interrupting his weird thoughts, “I’m waiting for an answer.” 


Tsuji swallowed. Ninomiya didn’t sound very pleased. “It’s a thank-you gesture to Inukai-senpai 
for saving me earlier.” he explained honestly. There was no use beating around the bush with 
Ninomiya, and Tsuji wasn’t good at roundabout talks either. 


Ninomiya’s eyebrows frowned deeply as he was thinking very hard on the matter. Then after a 
while, “Why haven’t I seen this before?” he asked. 


Tsuji paused for a moment to remember all the kisses they had. However, Hiyami beat him to the 
answer. “It’s because you’ ve never bailed out before they did.” she said calmly, “TI think.” 


The kiss always happened in the bailout room. Like Hiyami said, Ninomiya had always been the 
last of their squad to leave the match, so it wasn’t surprising that they’ve never had any 
witnesses... Tsuji gasped. Inukai always chose such perfect timing for their questionable habit, and 
he just went displaying it in the open. How stupid he was! 


“T’m sorry. Can we discuss the match later?” Tsuji asked, walking towards the door, “I have to 


bed 


go. 
“Later,” Ninomiya waved his hand vaguely. 
“Take care,’ Hiyami added. 


Without further delay, Tsuji dashed away. 


It didn’t take long for Tsuji to find his teammate in front of the vending machines, in his trion body 
and staring at the drinks behind the glass with a blank expression. Taking a deep breath, he 
approached Inukai. 


“Tnukai-senpai,” he called when they were only a few steps apart. 


Inukai chuckled without turning his head. “Do you want a drink?” he asked, pressing a button. 
However, before Tsuji could answer, he pressed again and took out two cans of oolong tea from 
the machine. “My treat,” Inukai grinned, tossing a can at Tsuji, who had no trouble catching it. 


“Thank you,” he said, opening the can. As soon as the cold metal touched his lips, Tsuji 
immediately winced away. He’d completely forgotten the bruise on his lips. A giggle reached his 
ears soon after. “It’s not funny, Inukai-senpai.” he complained, sending the golden brown haired 
teammate a sideway look. 


Inukai responded with a louder laugh, earning a pointed look. “Don’t you wonder why I’m in my 
trion body?” he smirked, taking a sip from his can, “Your kiss was too rough, and I don’t want to 
explain why my lips are injured.” 


“T shouldn’t have worried about you.” Tsuji mumbled, activating his trigger. 


“You were worried about me?” Inukai blinked his eyes, flashing an innocent smile that Tsuji could 
clearly feel the teasing intention in. 


It didn’t get to Tsuji though. Being Inukai’s teammates meant being mostly immune to his banter. 
“Yes, I was worried.” he admitted truthfully. Inukai pursed his lips as if saying Tsuji’s reaction was 
boring. He overlooked that also. “Because I’ve never seen you blushing like that, Inukai-senpai.” 
he continued, looking straight into Inukai’s eyes. 


Taken aback, Inukai let out a hollow chuckle but his playful expression remained. 


“So I wondered if I did something wrong-” Tsuji halted, “No, I’m certain that I was wrong. I 
shouldn’t have kissed you in front of Ninomiya-san and Hiyami-san. You’ ve been keeping this a 
secret-” 


Inukai suddenly threw his head back and burst out laughing. Surprised, Tsuji stared at his senpai as 
if he’d grown another head. It took a minute for Inukai’s laugh to cease. He wiped tears from the 
corner of his eyes before returning Tsuji’s gaze. “I honestly don’t mind even if we kiss in the 
middle of the lounge.” he said nonchalantly, gesturing that such a ridiculous idea was insignificant, 
“What threw me off was you initiating it.” 


“Pardon?” Tsuji blurted out as his mind tried to process the information. 


“T don’t know if you could tell the difference but the kiss felt more real when you are the one 
starting it.” Inukai shoved a hand into his pants pocket, giving the clueless Tsuji an exasperated 
smile, “When I take the initiative, it’s like a joke, isn’t it? But when it’s from an innocent person 
like you-” 


“T’ve never viewed your kiss as a joke, Inukai-senpai.” Tsuji said firmly. 


Interrupted, Inukai’s mouth remained hanging open for a few seconds before he pressed his lips 
together. “I think I misheard something.” he said uncertainly. 


Tsuji shook his head, “You’re in your trion body. All the information should be conveyed to you 
properly.” 


“T know that,” Inukai sighed loudly, “I’m saying that I might misunderstand something.” He 
gestured with his hand vaguely, giving Tsuji a troubled look, “Let me confirm. Did you say that 
you have never considered my kiss as a joke?” 


“You got it right,” Tsuji nodded without hesitation. “If I thought it was a joke, I wouldn’t have 


asked you the meaning, would I?” he asked back. 


There was no answer from Inukai. His expression went rigid, making the smile he was trying to 
form distorted. Then he suddenly smacked a hand to his forehead. “I think I’ve committed a 
terrible crime.” Inukai mumbled. 


Because Inukai’s arm was blocking his face, Tsuji didn’t know what expression his teammate was 
making. However, what he’d said was concerning. “What crime are you talking about, Inukai- 
senpai?” he demanded. Hatohara’s case flashed through his mind but Tsuji tried pushing it away. 
There was no way Inukai would do something outrageous like that, knowing the outcomes. 


With a quick glance, Inukai seemed to get what was running through Tsuji’s head. “No, I’d never 
do that.” he hastily reassured, grabbing Tsuji by the shoulders as if wanting to physically stop his 
train of thoughts. They stared at each other for a short moment before Inukai retracted his hand and 
shoved it back into the pants pocket. ““You’re only second to Ninomiya-san about being serious, 
you know?” he said, sending Tsuji a grin. 


“But-” 


“T don’t mean /iteral crime,” Inukai laughed, shaking his head, “but maybe I’ve done something 
really bad.” 


“Which is?” Tsuji prompted. 


Inukai stared at him instead of answering, and then asked an irrelevant question: “You wanted to 
know why Id started kissing you, didn’t you?” 


Tsuji blinked. “Huh?” he blurted. Why did Inukai suddenly bring up this topic- Wait, he was too 
familiar with this diversion tactic. 


“IT know what you’ re thinking, but I’m not trying to dodge your question.” Inukai said before Tsuji 
could speak. 


It wasn’t everyday to see Inukai with an unwavering look, Tsuji subconsciously swallowed. “Yes,” 
he conceded, “I still don’t understand why you started it.” 


Inukai took a deep breath then put on a carefree smile. “It’s not something deep, don’t need to hold 
your breath.” His smile broadened, which lightened the atmosphere instantly. “You see, after the 
demotion, our squad was pretty gloomy.” Inukai started, taking a sip from his can of oolong tea, “A 
person of our squad went missing so it’s inevitable, but after a while, I figure that I should do 
something to change it.” 


Tsuji crossed his arms, frowning. “I see,” he acknowledged, “but I don’t think you kissing me 
would solve anything, to be honest.” 


“Now that you say it, I should’ ve kissed Ninomiya-san instead. It’'d cause more of an impact to our 
squad.” Inukai said nonchalantly, earning a disapproving look from his younger teammate. “Just 
kidding, I haven’t had my death wish yet.” he laughed. “At that time, I just thought that if I did 
something crazy enough, it could take your mind off Hatohara-chan’s disappearance.” Inukai 
reasoned, sending Tsuji a mischievous smile, “And I succeeded, didn’t I? You were too occupied 
by my action to ponder on that matter anymore.” 


That was certainly true. Tsuji thought. Before Inukai’s sudden kiss, he’d often found himself 
wondering what had pushed Hatohara to such a rash decision. Yet now, he barely let that matter 
bother him anymore than it should. Not that he’d forgotten about Hatohara, he just had an easier 


time talking about her case. 


“But why me?” Tsuji questioned. Ninomiya and Hiyami were also affected. He obviously got the 
point that Inukai couldn’t kiss either of those two, but he could do anything else with his wits. 


Inukai made a long hum. “I don’t know,” he finally said, getting an unimpressed look from the 
black-haired teammate. “Hiyami-san is managing on her own, and I’m still finding a way to cheer 
Ninomiya-san up. So... maybe I just did what was easier first.” 


“In other words, take out the weaker targets first,” Tsuji said flatly. 
Inukai shrugged with an as-a-matter-of-fact smile. 


Being considered weak wasn’t exactly comfortable but Tsuji appreciated Inukai’s good intention. 
“T understand where you’re coming from. Although your method was questionable, the result was 
okay.” he said after a moment of silence, “But don’t you think kissing me once was enough?” 


“Well...” Inukai cleared his throat, averting his eyes to the side, “that leads us to your previous 
question: my crime.” 


Tsuji tried to meet his eyes to no avail. 
“After that first kiss, I took a liking to your reaction.” Inukai sounded apologetic. 


Tsuji tilted his head to the side. “My reaction?” he wondered out loud. He didn’t remember doing 
anything aside from asking ‘Why?’ 


“Your lack of reaction to be more specific.” Inukai corrected, looking back at Tsuji. “If my 
memory serves me correctly, that should be your first kiss. Yet all you did was sit there with a 
blank expression and then ask me for a reason.” 


“That was indeed my first kiss,” Tsuji confirmed, holding his chin with his thumb and index 
finger. “I’ve never imagined getting a kiss, because I’m quite awkward around girls. That’s why 
when you suddenly kissed me, I didn’t know what to do.” 


“Argeggg,” Inukai groaned, running a palm over his face, “I’m really the worst.” 
“Did I say something wrong?” Tsuji hastily asked. 


“No, I’m reflecting.” Inukai held out a hand to physically stop Tsuji’s line of thinking. He sighed, 
taking a huge swig from his can. “I really shouldn’t have started this.” he whispered, “Look at what 
I’ve done to our Tsuji-chan...” 


“T don’t think you’ ve harmed me in any way, Inukai-senpai.” Tsuji cut in Inukai’s supposed 
monologue. 


Startled, Inukai frowned at him. “You weren’t supposed to reply to that,” he chided. 


“But I don’t get why you’re acting like this.” Tsuji retorted, “While it’s true that you started this, 
prolonging the kissing until today is both your and my choices.” 


“You don’t get it,” Inukai said exasperatedly, “I started it as a joke, but you’ ve been serious about 
this all the way.” 


“As long as it isn’t a joke to you anymore, I don’t see any problem with this.” 


Inukai opened his mouth but stopped midway and clammed up. 


“Ts kissing me still a joke to you, Inukai-senpai?” Tsuji demanded, looking straight into his 
teammate’s teal eyes. 


It became a staring battle when both of them refused to look away. Only when Tsuji accidentally 
blinked, Inukai gave a victorious ‘yes’ then they both chuckled at the silly showdown. 


“To be honest, I don’t know.” Inukai admitted, laughing lightheartedly, “I haven’t been serious 
outside of a battle so I can’t tell if ’'m serious about kissing you or not.” 


Tsuji gave a nod, “As expected.” 


“So wanna help me find out?” Inukai lifted an eyebrow with his familiar smirk. Tsuji tilted his 
head to the side confusedly. “I mean,” Inukai smiled, “Do you want to try dating?” 


Tsuji sent his senpai an incredulous look. 


“Why are you looking at me like that?” Inukai asked defensively, “You asked if I’m serious about 
the kiss, so I’m taking the first step to a serious relationship.” 


“A serious relationship? You and me?” Tsuji confirmed, still unable to wipe the surprise from his 
expression, “I didn’t know you like me in that way, Inukai-senpai.” 


Inukai looked like he was about to get angry but swallowed it down finely. “Why did you ask me 
about my seriousness then?” he demanded. 


“T was just confirming.” Tsuji explained, “If you think of it as a joke then I'll treat it as one. If 
you’re serious then I'll continue to be serious.” There wasn’t any reply after Tsuji finished so he 
kept looking at Inukai, who was staring back at him with a blank expression. “I’m done.” he 
reminded. 


“That’s it?” Inukai asked, tilting his head to the side. 
Tsuji nodded. 


Inukai opened and clenched his fist a few times, seemingly considering if he should react violently 
or not. He went with the latter. “I’m an idiot.” Inukai said, turning on his heel and walking towards 
the stairs leading to the squad rooms section. 


Tsuji quickly followed. 


Their first experimental date started a week later after Ninomiya gave his approval. 


“As long as it doesn’t affect your performance, I don’t have any reason to oppose it.” was 
Ninomiya’s answer, but with a condition: “Don’t apply your logic of a thank-you on me.” 


Tsuji bowed respectfully while Inukai was trying his best to muffle a laugh. 


As to why it was called experimental, Inukai refused to give a straight answer. What Tsuji did 
know was that despite his playful attitude, his senpai was pretty serious about this relationship. 
And to him, that was plenty enough. 


End 
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End Notes 


Thank you very much for reading. 


Over all, I just wanted to write Tsuji and Inukai kissing XD. I'm very thankful if you 
reached the end. 


Please drop by the archive and comment to let the author know if you enjoyed their work! 


